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PREFACE, 


« Ty EMEMBER thy Creator in 
cc R the days of thy youth,” is 
an injunction which demands ſerious 
attention; and the bleſſed effects of 
attending to it are now preſented by. 
| you in the lovely example of Miſs 
Z Suſanna Turner. It is much to be 
lamented, that the generality of peo- 
ple act in a manner quite the reverſe; 
they think it too great a facrifice, 8 
1 dedicate their blooming years to rel 
| gious purſuits: : but how i injurious to 
their own happineſs is ſuch a con- 
duct, as well as highly ungratefull | 
to their bleſſed Redeemer ! who for 

our ſakes willingly left the throne of 
glory ; i mg rich, became poor, 
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that we through his poverty might be. 
made rich ; ſacrificing eaſe and reſt, 
and every Jefiable bleſſing, to man; 
loving us to death, even the death of 
the croſs. May we ſurrender our- 


ſelves to his grace and mild govern- 


ment! and we ſhall experience the 5 
bleſſedneſs of being his purchaſe, and 
prove that Wiſdon s ways are ways . 
of pleaſantneſs, and all her paths are 

peace; or, in other words, that His 


yoke 1 18 eaſy, _ His burthen Naht. 
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ATTESTATION of Nr .Ricny: Tones, 


Prefixed to > the M.S. from whence the lowing Ac- 
count is taken, 


N.B. All this Book is the Writing of Dorothy Turner, a WAS 
Daughter of Sir Nicholas Martin, of Exeter, and married 
Richard Turner, Ei. of Totteridge, ix Hertfordſhire, the 

8h of Au; uſt, 1644. She died the 24th of February, 1689-90, 
 LEt.05, He died the 20th of May, 1676, At. 66.— The above 
too good 9 28 awvere Grandfather and Grand mother to mo, 


RICHARD TURNER, 
Now living in Hatton Garden, London, 
Anno 1760. 
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_ Miſs Suſanna Turner, &c. 


IME 14th of July, 1692, my dear Sue departed 


this life, a little before fix in the morning, on 
the Lord's day, at Edward Meſer's, near the Grove 
at Tunbridge Wells ; whoſe gracious life, and happy 


death, the Lord grant I may endeayour to follow! 
Never had any parents more real grounds of comfort 
nin ſo ſharp a trial, ſhe leaving ſtrong evidences of her 


eternal well-being to bear us up from ſinking; for 
which I defire, as long as I live, to bleſs the Lord. 
Her illneſs was long and tedious; yet ſhe was 
never heard to ſpeak one repining or murmuring 
word: , ſhe would ſay, „Lord, if it be % will, 
let it be fo, or ſo; but, if not, thy will be done.“ 


Her ſubmiſſion to the will of God in all conditions 


was exceedingly great; as great, certainly, as 


could be attained by any in this life. Upon her pa- 


rents ſending for another phyſician beſides her own, 
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"the ſaid, „I know my own doctor would do the | 
e beſt he could for me; but God hath hid my 


“ diſtemper from bim, and J am content; it is a 


ee cup in the hand of a gracious Father; thoſe | 
© hom he loves, he chaſtens and rebukes.” 


Her poverty of ſpirit was very great; and ſhe | 


was exceedingly broken in the ſenſe of her ow] m 


unworthineſs, acknowledging all ſhe received to 


be wholly from the free Grace and Mercy of God; | 
and even the moſt ordinary expreſſions of love that 


ſhe received from anv, even the meaneſt of thoſe | 


about her, would cauſe her often to ſay, W. hat 
«& am I—what have I done — that theſe ſhould be | 
©* ſo kind to me? I have never deſerved it; it is 


c only the mercy and goodneſs of God to me, that | 


« cauſes my friends thus to reſpect and do for 
„ me.“ How paſſionately would ſhe mourn for 
fin! how much time would ſhe ſay ſhe had loſt! 


© O how much hath God done for me in my 


& education from a child! how many good ſer- 
© mons have I heard, and how little have I BE 


remembered and practiſed them! How many 


6 mercies, corrections, and afflictions, have had!“ 


Surely, ſhe would add, if God were to damn her, 


he were but juſt and righteous. In uttering theſe 


words, her heart ſeemed to melt and diffolve, and 

ſhe would pour out tears in abundance. 

Her faith was bottomed on a ſure founda- 

tion: ſhe knew herſelf to be a poor worthleſs 

creature, all over like a filthy leper, full of ſores 
| from 


1-39 


= from headto foot; but her truſt was only in the 
free mercy of God, through Chriſt; he had made 


many gracious promiſes to poor finners ; he had 
been free in making them, and he would be faithful 
in keeping them, the made no doubt: and upon 
this ſhe defired to ſtay her ſoul. She was exceed- 
ing willing to take Chriſt upon his own terms, 
heartily loving his perſon, his holy nature, and all 


| thoſe heavenly graces with which he is beautified, 
rendering him. moſt deſirable to her; and being 
| aſked. whether ſhe could not like him better if he 
were not ſo precile, and exactly holy, ſhe cried 
W out, with gest abhorrence of ſuch a thought, 
6400 no, no:” and being aſked again if ſhe 
: found her heart inflamed with ſuch a deſire of 


Chriſt, that ſhe could forſake all to cleave to him, 


and to commit her ſoul into his hands to be ſaved 


by the ſole virtue of his blood, ſhe OY and 


readily gave her aſſent. 


Her fincerity and plainneſs in all her ways, both 


to God and man, was very obvious, being bat of 


few words, but earneſt in doing what ſhe believed 


was pleaſing to God; employing her time in her 


cloſet daily, praying with her little fiſter there 
both morn and even; and at other times writing out 


ſermons ſhe had heard, and pravers. When ſhe 


worked, ſhe would do it diligently, hating idleneſs. 
How did ſhe excel in humility! and tho' in her ap- 


parel ſhe always loved neatneſs, yet ſhe hated pride, 


and in her fickneſs warned her fikers againſt the 
B 2 25 ſin 


— 
” 1 
— 

* 1 


_—_ 


— _ S 4" wa s 


2 3 —— — — — — ＋— 4 2 
io —— — —— * 2 — 24 
5 5 — . 


wy 
— 


— 
4 Tr 
— vue 


mp — - 
* 


N * 1 _ 
4 ͤ —— — 
C 
o * 
# 


3 3 3 
_ r * 
x : 


fin of curioſity in dreffing: faid ſhe, © Have a care: 
© the devil will perſuade you this curl is not ſtuck: 
„ right, and muſt be new done; and this pin is 


& not well; till he hath drawn you to while away 
« that time you ſhould devote to God.” 


She was very charitable to the poor, and tender 
to them. She was of a moſt meek and quiet ſpirit; 
and if ſhe thought any took any thing ill of her, 
the could not reſt till ſhe had thoroughly informed 
them ſhe intended them none. She was very duti- 
ful and affectionate to her parents, always carrying 
Herſelf fo to them, as might render her moſt accep- 
table. Since her illneſs ſhe prayed her mother to 
forgive and pardon her, with many tears, ſaying 
ſhe had been a moſt rebellious child to her ; which 
her mother could not at all remember: but ſhe 
cried, © You have forgot, but I have not; it has 
&* coſt me many a tear that you never knew. You 
% would, about a year and a half fince, have had 
me put on ſomething to keep me warmer, and 
„ would not, though you were earneſt with me 
ce to do it; but you do not know what it hath 
$ cot me, and how much it hath troubled me 
« ever ſince; and now I beg your forgiveneſs:” 3 


which being granted, ſhe ſeemed very well nn 


ſied. 


Her tender love to all her relations did alſo 


much appear in her kind deportment to them, but 2 
eſpecially in her earneſt ſuits to God for them, that z 
God would keep them from the vanities of youth, 


W 


and | 


1 
2% 1 


: and give them grace that ſhe might meet them again 
4 in heaven. About this ſhe would enlarge with 
s many tears, a long time together. 

* Aer love to God was vehement, heartily bewail- 
lung that ſhe had done no more to glorify him, and 
r that ſhe had been no more exemplary to others, 
„ that ſo God might have had the more honour from 
7 1 them. 
d s Her weanedneſs from the world was admirable in 
i- L one ſo young: ſhe would ſay ſhe was never born 
g q for this world, never taſting that delight in it that 
- fhe had obſerved others did: Nay,” ſaid ſhe, 


o | * when I have been in merry company, and have 
g © moſt put forth myſelf, becauſe I would not be 
h ©Þ *© troubleſome, I have never found that inward 
ne © ſweetneſs that I have ſeen others have in it. 
as © One ſober viſit to ſome good and grave perſon 
Mu 1 © hath done me a hundred times more good.— 
ad F © And,” faid ſhe, © when I have been apt, at any 
nd © time, to be a little merry with young people, I. 
1e have had ſome ſecret whiſpers upon my heart, 
th * ſaying to me, © What are you about now?“? 
ne x © which checked me; and ſometimes I have appre- 
„% hended that ſome young people have not cared 
is- much for my company, becauſe I could not fo. 
1 « readily follow them, becauſe of my weakneſs; 
\fo and then 1 have thought I have had ſomething 
ut within me to ſay, Come, you ſee they do not 


care for your company; take the more delight 
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in mine, and ſolace yourſelf the more with me:“ 


Which hath much ſatisfied her. 


She often warned her near relations to pere of 
the pleaſures of this vain world, ſaying it would 


be bitterneſs in the end. During her illneſs ſhe of- 
ten refreſhed her heart with the xlth of Iſaiah, but 


eſpecially the iſt verſe: “Comfort Ye my people, 


„ ſpeak ye comfortably to Jeruſalem ; and ſay to 
cc her, that her Warfare 15 accomplihed, and her 


« finis pardoned and alſo that verſe where Chriſ 


| promiſeth to carry his lambs in his boſom. 


The afternoon before ſhe died, being abroad ir 
the coach, and coming home very ill, ſhe fell intc 
prayer to God, that. he would be gracious tocher 
in pardoning her fin, in affuring her of his favor, 
and accepting her in Chriſt; and that he would be 
ber God. © But, Lord, ſaid ſne, who am I, 
% poor unworthy wretch, that I ſhould make 


„ ſuch a great requeſt to thee ?? Then did ſhe re- 


call the time ſhe had loft, the lie glory the had | 


brought to God, much bewailing her little growth 


under all the means ſhe had had: upon which the | 
devil, knowing his time to be ſhort, ſet upon þer | 
with his fiery aſſaults; which made her cry out with | 
tears in this manner: * O if, aſter all that God 


„ hath done for me, I ſhould be damned at laſt !”? 


Upon which her friends reminded her that all, even 
the beſt that were ſaved, were not ſaved by their own 
merit, but by free grace. She replied, that that 
made againſt her; for the more {re God was in 


s 


% muſt be. 


in from a journey: 


3 
his grace, the more obligation had ſhe by it to 


love and ſerve him. She was then earneſtly per- 


ſuaded not to give way to Satan's temptations, but 
to remember whereon ſhe had formerly grounded 


her faith, and ſtill to keep to that which would not 


fail her. She ſoon begun to ſpeak chearfully, and 
ſaid “ O mother, the devil would fain ſhake my 
hold!“ and turning to her brothers and ſiſters, 
who were in the coach with her, exhorted them to 
| beware of being enſnared by the world, and the 


vain delights thereof; perſuading them vehemently 


; to the ſervice of God: upon which raiſing herſelf 
towards them, ſhe ſhewed them her hand, bidding 
them Look upon it; and ſhe with great earneſtneſs 
repeated the words, Look upon it, ſaying it was a 
E clod of clay and worm's meat, and ſuch ere long 
3 Said ſhe, We are all but as a 

number of candles lighted up; and one goes out 
| 3 © before the other, but at laft all go out. 
3 that you would all fear God, that J might meet 
vou again in heaven!” and burſting into tears, 
1 laid, * O what a Joy ful meeting will that be to 


M< me!” $3 
= Soon after her retura home, her father came 


© Very weary,” — dhe turned 


a longer to > go, and am almoſt tired already.“ 
She 


0 5 


i ſhe roſe up chearfully from her 
chair“ Dear father, how do you after your jour- 
ney ?” He anſwered, 
to her mother, and ſaid, © My father ſays he hath 
; 1 Voun a long journey, and is very weary—lI have 
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be ts not concerned hoes, but ſat 1 to 


ſupper with the reſt, eating heartily a meſs of jelly 
broth, and a cruſt of bread. After ſupper, ſhe leaned | 
her arms on the table, and laid down her head. up- 
on them; when, fearing ſhe ſhould fall aſleep there, | 
ſhe was defired to go to her chamber: as ſhe was | 


carrying up ſtairs; her head fell back, and ſhe went | 


into a fit; but means being uſed to get her out of | 
it, ſhe coming to herſelf, much admired where 
ſhe was, ſaying, Am I in this world till?” 


Being in bed, ſhe complained very much of want 


of breath,«and grew very reſtleſs : then did ſhe 


take leave of her relations, ſeverally, bidding them 
farewell, and prayed God to ſend them all a good i 
voyage to heaven: then did ſhe aſk what day it 
was on the morrew? and being told it was the 


ſabbath-day, ſaid ſhe, * To morrow ſhall I be , 
« ſinging my hallelujahs in heaven, and begin my i 


<< eternal ſabbath there.“ 


However, in a ſhort time after, being in great 


_ extremity, ſhe cried out, My God! my God! : 
«© why haſt thou forſaken me? why art thou ſo ſar iſ 


e from helping me, and from the words of my roar- | : 
« ing?” Being perſuaded by her mother to try if ſhe , 
could get a little eſt, * Well”, ſaid ſhe, © I will 
try;” and lying down, ſaid, Lord! not for my 
„ own ſake, but for the ſatisfaction of my dear 


« friends about me, if it be thy will, let me have a 


& little reſt.” But being not able to lie long, ſhe 
defired her mother to pray with her, which ſhe did; 
after 


- which ſhe was heard to ſay, I have truſted in 
c thy mercy;. my heart hall rejoice in thy ſalvation. 
Lord, receive my ſpirit and if it be thy will, 
c make death as eaſy to me as thou can'ft ; but if it 

ce be thy will that I ſhall longer abide in this miſery, 


c thy will be done.” In this manner ſhe lay till 


near fix o'clock in the morning, at which time, 
turning her head on one fide to her pillow, ſhe 
breathed her laſt, and her foul into the arms of 


her Saviour, without one fob or groan, ſweetly 


ſleeping 1 in Jeſus. 


She was fifteen years of age abour the time: the 


died; was buried under her father's pew : her fu- 
neral ſermon was preached on the 1ſt verſe of the 


Ixiid Pſalm, in which pſalm ſhe exceedingly de- 


lighted, and would call it her pſalm, often ſing- 
ing it in her ſickneſs ; 


and this firſt verſe, ſetting 


out in a lively manner the very frame and temper 
of her heart, was thought a ſubject fit to be treated 
on, that others might be ſtirred up by her example 
to ſeek after God, and get an intereſt in him as their 
Cod, as ſhe did. 
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E FPITAPH on Miſs SUSANNA TURNER, 
i! By her BROTHER. 3 


NOW take thy reſt, dear ſaint, in thy cold bed; 
. For, though to heav'n thy precious ſoul is fled, 
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Grace made thee lovely, and admir'd by all; 
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Thy body here ſhall not neglected lie, 
But be preſerv'd by God's moſt watchful eye. 
Wait but a while, that thou may'ſt be refin'd, “ 
And thou ſhalt riſe, and leave thy droſs behind : I 


And ſure, fince Grace adorn'd thee, Glory ſhall, 
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Extract from Mr. NewToN's Letters to 
bis Niece, Mrs. TURNER. 
IHE Lord make haſte to help and comfort 
you under the heavy burthen that is come 


1 © upon you, having had a fingular and choice 
XZ « affection to that beloved child of yours, whom 


R, . yet love hath taken from you. Our bit- 
© tereſt trials do not only ſtand with love, but 
come from it. As many as I love, I rebuke and 


chaſten ; thus I rebuke and chaſten you, becauſe 
!, I love you. That looks to me more like a pro- 
EZ *© miſe than a threatening, If bey keep not my com- 
- c mandments, T will viftt their iniquily with a rod, 
and their tranſereſſion with ſtripes, I will not viſit 
Z © others, but let them take their own courſe, and 
ſay, concerning them, Let them alone; but I 
will ſurely viſit you that are mine. But that which 
follows is a promiſe with a witneſs: Nevertheleſs, 
my leving-kindneſs I will not utterly take from 
them, nor ſuffer my faithfulneſs to fail. David was 
ſenſible of this, and therefore, in the heat of his 
affliction, confeſſeth thankfully to God, I know, 
oh Lord! that thy judgements are juſt, and that 
of very faithfulneſs thau haſt cauſed me to be in 
trouble, Oh! my dear coufin, when the rod is 
on, and the loving-kindneſs off, this is dolefull 
indeed; but when the rod and loving-kind- 
neſs go together, the one afflits, and the other 


ſupports; the one ſaddens, and the other 
ſweetens. C 2 I 


- 
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1 I hope you have ſeen the light fide of the 
© cloud, as well as the dark; and that the Lore, 
6 who, as a father, pitieth his own children, hath 
. dropt ſome ſweetneſs into this bitter cup of yours; 
© and that he will in time expound his providences 
© toyou, and let you ſee his ways and doings, and 
comfort you concerning all the evils he hath I 
done to you. Suppoſe you hear him ſaying to you, = 
What I do thou knoweſt not now, but thou ſhalt 
© know hereafter. | 
I am ſenfible enough, that you have loſt a dear 
© child; but I affure myſelf, that you have kept 
© a dearer father: ſhake up your ſoul, and fay, 
Why art thou caſt down, Oh my ſoul! and why 
th .* art thou diſquieted within me? ſtill God is my | | 
© © God, though the child be no longer my child : 
yet God 1s my own God, that will not ſerve me 
as the child did: and thou, my ſoul, to be dif- 
© quieted, having a God, and ſuch a God, to truſt 
to! what an unreaſonable thing is this ! what doth 
a God ferve for! Oh, do not make it to appear, 
by your behaviour under this affliction, that the 
loſt child was dearer to you than the God that 
ſtays with you, and will abide with you for ever! 
The heavenly and ſweet expreſſions that dropt 
© from her, near her end, were left behind to com- 
fort you. The Lord, I make no doubt, intended 
them for your cordials, that you might not be 
« ſwallowed up of overmuch ſorrow. 
* Pear couſin, live upon them, let them be 
meat 
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_ © diſappointments and vexation, this muſt be your 
c laſt refuge; you muſt take up with God, and |} 


© the Lord hath dealt very bountifully with thee. 


"yy 


e meat to faith in a wilderneſs condition: the cup 


was bitter, but the Lord was graciouſly pleaſed 
© to put this ſugar in the bottom of it. Now your 


© dear child is gone, oh! let the too-much love ſhe 
© had from you come in to him who can never have 
© too much, who will never diſappoint you as 


© creature-comforts uſed to do, but give down a 


« full return of all the love that you can lay out 
* upon him, preſſed down, and running over. The 
© Lord in mercy bring this little home to your 
heart; and when other comforts fail you, let not 


© the conſolations of his Spirit (who is the Com- 


© forter) be ſmall to you, as if they would not work 
alone, or would do nothing of themſelves. The 
Lord preſerve you in that bleſſed frame of ſweet 
and humble ſubmiſſion and refignation to God, and 
acquieſcence in him, and earneſt longings after 


R N 


* him, in whom alone your happineſs and comfort 


© lies. When you have tired yourſelf among theſe 
© lower vanities, and met with nothing elſe but 


* lay as David, Return unto thy reſt, oh my ſou! ; for 


* You muſt labour to live without thoſe com- 
* forts which God thinks not fit to allow you: they 
are not immortal; but God is. You have yet 
many bleſſings about you; but what if the Lord 
* ſhould come and ſtrip you of them all in one day, 
as he did Job, would you do as Job did? 
Dear couſin, the lame degree of grace that 


5 * Will 


4 will ſerve you in a calm, will not ſerve you in a 
© ſtorm: then you muſt have ſtrong anchor hold, 
© or you may drive and ſplit. The good Lord 
« furniſh you with ſuch a flock of grace and might, 
in the inner man, that, being tried, you may 
make your ſtrength to appear. 
< Dear couſin, I cannot but ſympathize i in your 
© ſorrows, and your comforts; you are not alone 
in the one, or the other: you are forced to leave 
your dear daughter in a far better place and con- 
dition than you could ever have provided for her: 
© her ſorrow is turned into joy; and therefore ſo 
let your's alſo. I find by your laſt, that God is 
quickly making up the breach that he had lately 
made upon you: He throws in a piece of ſugar 
© ſoon after your bitter potion; he will not leave 
you comfortleſs: he knows your frame, and 
therefore will not always chide; neither will he 
* keep his anger for ever. | : 
© We have a very good father—oh that we were 
© better children! You have heard of the patience 
© of Job, and what end the Lord made ; that end 
© was all comfort. I hope the Lord will look on 
« your affliction, and do you good for all the evil 
© you have lately ſuffered ; that he will let you ſee 
© his ways and doings, and comfort you for all 
the evil he hath done to you. 
I wiſh you, and my dear couſin your daughter, 
all imaginable joy in the buſineſs which is now up- 


on the wheel, and which I hope will turn to your 
full 


* 
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+ full ſatisfaction : let the ſpecial bleſſing of God 


Id, be upon it, that the remembrance of it may be 
xd always ſweet to all that are concerned in it: but 
ht, © yet let it not be forgotten, that creature comforts 
ay have a mixture in them (we may thank our fin 


for that) ſo that it uſually falleth out, that they 
are ſweeter in expectation than in the fruition, 
| © Well-tempered joys are the moſt laſting. 

£ The ſureſt evidence that afflictions come from 
© love, is when they have ſuch effects as the quiet 
fruits of righteouſneſs: theſe make the rod 
| © (which elſe would ſcarce be tolerable) comfortable 
© to us. The rod comforts, as well as the ſtaff; 


ne 
ve | 


© ceive it to be managed by a gracious father's 


Jar 1 
de hand for our good and our advantage, that we can 
nd ſay as David did in this and that reſpect, 

. « 1 find it good that ] have been afflited. Then max 


we ſay, Return to thy reſt, ob my ſoul ; for the 
Lord hath dealt boun!ifully with thee: thouga very _ 


ere | 
\ce ditterly, yet very bountifully. Ob! bed are 
na bey that have the Lord for ther God! 


Dear couſin, let us fit down ſatisfied in our 
all- ſufficient portion: let him take what he will 
from ns, while he gives us Himſelf.” 


and then it comforts us indeed, when we per- 
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A few months after Mifs' Sufahna Turner's 
death, Mrs. Turner loſt another Daughter ; upon 
which the made th. 


The following PO E M. 


ADR REA D TVI ſtorm again alarms my heart, 


And fills with fear and trembling ev'ry part. 


How can I live, when God doth thus contend, 


And takes, by death, my child, my joy, my friend; 
My dear familiar, in whoſe ſweet converſe 


1 plac'd much of my earthly happineſs ? 
My caſe is hard, and bitter is my cup; 


But yet my God will have me drink it up. 


How ſudden was this change! when, juſt before, 
In Achor's valley, Hope ſet wide the door, 

And whilſt we joy'd for a ſweet infant's breath, 
Were forc'd to mourn for the dear mother's death. 
i 4 Can there two paſſions, rais'd within one breaſt, 

Afford a minute's eaſe, a moment's reſt ? 


So ſays my fleſh—But, Lord! what ſays my heart? : 
The ſpirit's willing, tho? the rod doth ſmart. 
I have no reaſon but to take all well; 


. | | Tho' this be trouble, yet it is not hell. 
How can I ſtick at any thing for Gd, 
Who with much love doth ſweeten {till the rod? 


His love to her whoſe loſs I now bewail 
Did ſpeed her way to glory with full fail : 


He knew her frame more tender than to 1 
The boiſt'rous ſtorms ſhe muſt have met with here; 


Her 
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ceds muſt the s foul again r revive, 

hom never-failing mercy keeps alive. 

hat promiſe, made to David and his ſeed, 

hall ſtill ſand good, tho! we for fin may bleed. 
s the ſame, and doth correct in love; 

is s loving induc never ſhall remove. 

roach but that wine which in the promiſe lies, 

And ſparkling comfort will from thence ariſe ; 

Refreſhing ſtreams will from this fountain glide 

nto the ſoul, as none can give beſide. 

by ſhould our hearts be troubled, or afraid, 

Dr any terror make us much diſmay'd ? 

The Gen'ral of the field, that leads us on, 

s ſtill the Captain of Salvation: 

n his own arms He ſurely holds us faſt, 

And brings us off with honour at the laſt. 

e knew our frame, how little we could bear, 

and therefore left us to his Father's care, 

hoſe word we have that he will never fail, 

or ſuffer . hell againſt us to prevail. 

n fire and water He will with us be, 

and from the hurt of either ſet us fre. 

hen we, like burning buſhes all on fire, 

Are not conſum'd, with Moſes we admire. 

Put tis no wonder that poor ſhrubs ſo ſtand, 

hat are upheld by God's own mighty hand. 

o Thee, dear Lord, to Thee be all the praiſe ; 

lercy and truth are till in all thy ways. 

Tis well our ſtock of ſtrength is all from Thee ; 

or, elle, what broken merchants ſhould we be! 


Our 
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Her meek and quiet irt was acts. 


Not apt to change or turn with ev'ry wind; 
But conſtant unto death ſhe kept her pace, 
And, having run out this her Chriſtian — 


And with her huſband Chriſt ſecurely lives; 
Whoſe ſweet embraces ſo refreſh her mind, 


| Got from its fetters, raiſe its note, and fing 
It's heavenly ſtrains, with joy that *tis ſet free? 


How is it, Lord, that one ſo weak as I 
Should ſtill ſurvive, and ſhould not fink and die? 
The burdens I have lately undergone 

I have before een quak'd to think upon. 

Tis not at all from any power in me, 
But from the ftrength that I receive from thee. 
No greater coward ever took the field ; 


And ſtay*ſt my heart, which elſe would faint away 


With freſh ſupplies, when | am moſt afraid. 
Ott have I heard of thy almighty power; 


BL, 
US 


For that calm region where ſhe now doth fic, 1 
Here ſhe did ſhine with virtues of the mind, 


In heaven's bright Cb ſhe now a luftre gives, 


She knows no want of what ſhe left behind. 
What ſhould I more defire, or could I crave, 
(When all the world can't ranſom from the grave) 
But that thy ſoul ſhould mount and clap its wing, 


Such is the hope 1 have, dear child, in thee. 


At every ſtroke Im ready {till to yield, 
But that thou ſend'ſt in cordials ev'ry day, 


Immediately thy ſuccours do me aid 


But now I live upon it every hour: 


D 


Needz 


alm weil ſoon Sad want ehe 8 

d not freſh ſtreams run in continually ß 

om Thee, our rock, to fill up that defect: 

us love dcth cure, where juſtice might re eject. OS 

arp trials then can never do us harm: ES. 
o hath thy heart, ſhall never want thy arm. 3 
here then, oh! where, for refuge ſhall I flee, | 

all my agonies, but unto Thee? 

thoſe that do themſelves to Thee apply =— + 

wit ſtrength to give,” by no ſtrength to deny. : 
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